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f Slich IS Life! r&&&&vt By Maurict Kttttn NUT WITS CIMttHE WtVL M IK mMThe Freebooter Captain Velvet's Farewell
The Strange Rerrmnc f a New Yerker WALL
Who Hunted ft Treasure en IkoaJway By Edfcar Franklin

STRFET

W. Jtt. M. t15 erguionj . rblT kar Hi Tr trA4a at t a4 Wa4 tka aaaaAit f tatat
tba law ta r4 eu.wia, Wa ta?a A task intitu atlaAM IM aataaa
written arrmar" - !MiirValioA. h kf araf aa V

I IUean aa fcl mHik ta trti1 Urn U lat fAll t aaaak, MMMHIhXiW, IM, H Hmt A d yen know, I think he la a 4c A rel'n a fiiat air' aaa. II taia4 la bar ff gattaA
er- - a r ru miiso cmist! . tertlve." itbuAdartd tieiYtaet. " ur txrduo, vryikie( U Ar 'At U H
1m M mm ttW 4mi, fu-- 4i fee Man rvxld'd her pretty hA very I I tbaiifhl reu mft a r " rtrdnyfS - t4 4 M I . J . early 'And arbr?" I 1 would aettr hava falian lata tha TAh4 a It la tb Mr. T i T"fcwtll"I tl4 twi U Mv4f

M
At 1 repeated WiffdnaV lialf-rhf- 4 aama rtfar ri'ii 1 1 iHiratf" ba aikad guiaUf At UBgU. "AA!! ' 4 ill l lk 4 statement. "And.' reoi-lude- I. ! entered IHek. "Nar d4 rvi thiak aa wbyT- -

4 M )HXIII 4
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!(

.1, rllra lite lb Irnuieealou nf alwatr I af me. t were . iri. nat Uh, aat eaeaaaa, Mr. Tmpt.'
I VI II I" Irk uu Irts guard. (X nf 11111.1? 11 H a' ! Kanrat wMh Ha roil lAd bowed.

Wletfn i Mw 4n v) 1M S ! llrhlHtf Milne Ihlu or tISun earn idhrr-- if wa nan I had bated "tfbaJI w b4t out tha Mat. UIm.ir.u iki;lr"cr7r.irJ;,?:i. wb h.uuu b u iiir tm t eoiirluda tbia maner aicleaMy, (Hit Htuytaaaotr ba ad polltaly, "fWm
I in v4mimi t.. m !' Marie, with rlM4 eyebrows. If ynu w taA flgtit i Uiba.ibatati Hi-po- if halved lb iaat In par four, I thlak t
UU. TV""'

U I
I'sh-V- lit ." I eii.lained. Makloa--a area! aa inurti aa yva iwra l yu ara am rturmie, I'enall m " And ha (

M NlllHIl ", Tti i.7"i? 6. ill l'td i'f my hnewiedi. ")u know I lit man IkIiim Aa far your arrua landed bla hand la help br art a.
Sl.leM4, u wiimi lasn.olialHe folks cltra birthday- - tluii I cam mvrr ! anyihlnc lo Mim Wa watcbad tbaoi, ilArta And L aAA' ) 11 IU4, artH l I nulla Ilia thing fr them WALL flr Htuyveaant. I only regret that I ln tbry leppad tba Utile lull, aa green, aa

l'i hat rie'rrHve atnt up frnni tba ailed her by permuting br to know em"th aa a mott agate, Tbty mad
CIIAPTRtl VI. antral Oltlia la mllicle with the m H airiking putura against ina apien- -

a nJ guard tli presents And STREET Ho douM you will aequalnt hr dor of tbi ak' litba, araoaful aa pr
lOttU4 i ihi rirnn," with your hlgmf eftieailuiia rura- - XmjI hwillb And breading can be. Itan HAD worked eaftly about "Oh" aim aald thoughtfully. "You tlaiiT aneerrd tha ('ioni, waa Mlaa Corlnne'e honor, and Wild
arouod the Ub . wh. n H',",f1 'uu knoir' f? m.V0,, "I will. I win leii her everything. Ing deftly made br la, patting down

Hhalf "U mlKllt aa all. r. Ilor-- I That l, ronrarnlng my share In tha tba littl Pinch of aarth. Hhe drovo
to look uj nl rr bn u rt.d,,,,, t attempted fraud. And now Is this olT, clean and harl and aura with a

thera iru Mr. Ilond itartni know that Mr. Ntuvraaant acnt Wit matter ended T" f:ret whirl of snowy aklrla an4 flab.
t ma with mouth wide aap. Aa b nunc tor oim. When Mr. Ilornrr r "Nirnnaartly It must b," enapped brown arms. II followed th

five. I I T him abow ,i badxc. You I'trtrldK"' "Command you lo uia for quick, auay swing of tba xprt It
rAUicht my era bin rtcltrmtnt And I hfant fniin Mlaa Corlnna that an upright, honeat geiillemaii, ramI was good to as. Jia oia ereryiniog
UBlfbmrnl rrarhM Ita cllmai, nnd thrru liuvn Ixkii noma amnll lobhrrlea A puling, mawkish boy with Infautlls, wall--even to lying.
ia aplllrd Ma clarrt on tba clotb. of allvrrwarr and that baeriPr "There) goes a lover quarrsl." Ald

"Moat itriiorillimryl Moat extraor-
dinary!"

It a Jut aa well to ha on tlie anfu 4 "I Imagine tha room would oa clean-
er

Marie wuii greai pniioepoy( auaaisg
her llllla bead.aldo." for your aluenr," aald lllok baldly. eaa--

I" jrmpod. inoilnif bla brow. "Oh'" o!d I, rellaTf "Than ha la And the Colonel, a renal le, fuming, "Yea," aAid I. "If not A twoom
Thn KUrata choruaril their IntfrraL not here, to" went. bill a Uire-beJ- l rma thf, ao4
Mr. nond )iJ aiink back in bla chair, "To wbntr "Another enemy," sighed rMrk whtr
liioutb "Moat rxtraordln-tiry- l "I mean bo'a only baro to wntch tba "When will my iiunlcal aMU "Anger, rnUtruat Anytblog roitlll aKapa. aervnnta, nnd, rliiipa, tbn irtiMtaT" lly caai-w- lth Ml Corlnna, 1 aup-poae- ," like." aald Mart, chin In haad.

Mnat extraordinary I" haohanted Mario nodiln.1. Hut wna not ant-lMl- "Dodo rva think UIa Corten
liko a Ittuny. I hud wltntaml liornar'a "Vou may be sure," aald 1, "that thu Mm for Mr. WUdlngr 1 Askad wo

"I'crbntia tb hent of tba room," licurdlnc of Wilding llo avldently WALL (!olnnel and bis delightful wife will Imrly.
knt'W or auapeetfil tha latter'A d"n. wotk you all the barm tuey can. Aim I tntnK in,- - an aAia aMiraoiaaiy

AUfKtt'U Wlldlmr aollcltouilr. my. vn rouni lint no too careful. STREET you ri'ully mean tu tell everything to nnd alghed, "We muat ba going, Mon--
'No," aald our fut friend, In a very nn.t I miiat wnrn Dick nt m.. n u.. Ll la. nrlniin?" eleiir l'lerr. No. you go flraU t

loud voice, "ll'a a reiulilunor. If that run wo wern Innonnit of atoalluir tbn "Of coutae, Tom," he aald dejected know tkt aenranta' hall love gossip."
ly. "It'a the least I can do." "As you wish. aoodby," Aia I, AAtl,i""JM"X.,n,"Vl'J!.t. vman had no mUHlacbe," polntlnu a ,V,,1,t. "You hiivii become a BAlnt," 1 com-
mented

in nana. .
fln.r At me "1 would .wear ho I. th- - h I in ply. "I'm waiting for "Au rerolr. Monsieur Pierre, Ab
thri one who robbed me the other day." I warned Wilding, that nleht aa ha something U drop any moment. We thank you for your share la our llttlf

"Vou aec," mrditltiPd WlldltiB to th Prcpnred for bed. have Damocles lashed lo the meat. Area it la. And do thank Menec for m.
tbo of Whewl" exclaimed he. Horner doesn't seem In any hurry tu And," she concluded, that strong lookVthnr. "an 1 auggeBted heat arrealed Inthe act of counting that uncover his hidden battery. Hut If In her ayes, "remember my word. I

',thn room." bridge winning. "A detective.
evenlnu'a you're going to confess to Miss broke faith to say them. Don't for-

got.""It's not. It'a not," exclaimed llond ThomaaT Tbnt looks bad. I thought Corlnne It doesn't matter what llor-n- sr

nxcltcdly, "Hut for that muitacha thera woa rnmeililni- - hnliin.i does. That's one comfort. The "About leaving, madrmolAeU?"
Ilornnr'a obaervntlon. frying pan or the fire." Hhe nodded very slowly, And I JU'lro'a It." 1tho man. 1 nwcnr It. I awoar ciiiiih mighty! not the world," her watoh down the road.near punching hi head. ahafl ' "I confess to her, inWhat"i'iorre," aald Wilding lazily, "l wn doT" IIo aat down, hand In' said Wilding dryly. "And you forrot Wilding found me In hi room when

'lint a falao inuatuche? Have you do- - pocket, and whlattsil anftlv. ti..I that universal exposure would mean he mine In to dresa for dinner. He
tplvcd nio all tbcao yean. Unmoak gag nbout being hem to Inveatlgatnl the settling of those hotel bills, tea. waa moody. I bellsv In CAndor, And I

court publicity." told him how Marie and I had over- -We cannotdlscloao youraelf. nunm jinor ineim may ne to tornw tinlyid
1 took rcfugo In Heneca again that heard his conversation with Miss

0f courae. lf ubaurd. nidlculou,. Jf Mn'Voml" Un """ Ca'Ch afternoon, and mindful of past unprn- - Corlnne. II flushed slightly. j
1; absurd," wild Mr. Hluyvcaant, "and "An,! ,m,n therc'a Hond," I nuggeat-M- r. meditated eavesdropping. I took my ..you DiiV0 B wnack of ovrbArtng

Uond cannot bo acrloua." Ho oyod ed comfortingly. "I om auro ho7Ug- - way in the direction of the links. The jr.onjj matters there, I don't mean
Uie other ua If ho rather au.ilicctud perfect, the wenthnr All that Umli Tomi oUt mtn x tai.$ tt bacte
WS "l m' d. J01"1.??! Dick acmtcbcl hi. t,e

"11 "ii.. i.h i .Irhed over lost op I'm aort ot gloomy ail over
1 don't of Joyous maidportunities. Tho sight As you saw, I didn't mode a dean

lead, and aome went ao fur us to Hiig. lk 'lnr "Lr IHn,, 5 B0 clo'o utid happy, carofree youth vaguely ir breast of Anything, homebow I
Kt in whlapercd fulacttoa that "Mr. ?farf1".l,,i"i10,, " ritated me. l longou lor "'i"""' couldn't. It give ma vertigo to Uy

has been drinking again." That !lb', "?ni; j'?SY?.rc! I.Kft ,0 on inni; lncn forfeited. And the ro c of a pipe for a grand oonfeseion, and tnou i'fftorvunta ahouldn'i bo Iinaulte'd when Impnualbln And ....Il.man'a mnn" W1LB fast UHlling On l.J . U4 Iaa ,Ammr" - - ut iruftwu iviiu umviH ' "lliiv lifivn nn ritilreim'' 'That "It Is no ' m .,,r8 Mr Htuyvcaant 1a In ignor- - me,
HQIIlliiii"..

A secluded nook overlooking the lloH that for mixed metaphors?fr,l.. ..in l.ttw Hill wlinl p.in ntin UnCC. thirteenth holo afforded me sanctuary. MlxeJ sjs 1 am, I made a beet of thexne'ct' of a nauvcau rlche. who U "ncttcr any a fond farewell when It waa on the rlso of n slight hill, and wl0, n,iit usual. Not thai to
breaking hi ni-c- to entor aoclnty." .n 'v 'm. opportunity," aald 1. I had all the links for survey, m tno 0WI1 myielf fc scoundrel would bAva
together with several other highly en- - ,,,othl"f 'J01 'rouble ciin como of nil i smoko from my pipe nnd In the laxy cttUaei undue levltatlon In th camp:
fcrtalnlug criticisms of tho pcrBplrlng

Tioaed."
tniA. i.acn moment may aeo ua ex- -;

I heut of tho aftornoou I overlooked my MlM Htuyvesant looks At ma as It 1

iiii..r compan.on. Bomohow my 1 wonder wht'lenrned 1B(, hydrophobia-- up
"Ami jrthl rnhherv?" anece.ltpd. "1 won't run i'.'..hn...?:lM doggedly. thoughts turned to Marie Heaucalre. noW anu ho put hla hoad la hi fcadAtr llnrner. nitln.tlni- - hl nlneu. 'JliillgeU If I W 111! I'll atlrk mil llm whatInI have always Imagined. (ld groaned,

per. "You mean tnu iiuunona iirtR-lac- o
' te attention I have devoted to the , .. al(1 t"niat do gain spareaffair? How unfortunato. Havo you by it?" I argued. In coli c -there Is morethat nad inula oa thtlio dono nothing?" "Nothing. Nothing." matter, .,ftrtrW, Haa rapollco

Mr. Bond, "Honrd and lodging, Thomas, riu denfio than ono migm iiuki". gly ..
"Aji psiml," gntntod certainof per- -eamlnga at instance; you, think a f,Do vou Mak sot uu; na oouian x

his salnd. bridge; plusrcry pleaa.lnt I was about to abandon my project, "A mark of lldcltty, Thomas," he that she would waste a thought upon "Next!" cried Dlok, reoklessly, roll-In- g i ,.t hnlinld. vou meet them short. without axpoalng his own"Ho Is very glad," whispered a eocieiy It under me." his sloovo. "Let 'em all come.' my uncover me
"Vou ntirelv haven't .legend. fur tnu 4)Un wua abominably warm, commented lightly, holding up ly. Kor Mario wns still occupying

" 'ji .initMiifn, , n ir tinlirhhnr. nviS ncn ' ntti'Utlon whs riveted by n tho running water. "Mlaa Corlnna "You don't know women," said I mind whon 1 heard u step here falr'parson."
h oould doVKacb, day that it appears In tha e'for armomenrta,an!l "tho"' f'lllf und 1 had. a charming llttlo udvon-tur- o soberly. "Home one has said that men CHAPTER VIII. she was, book In hand, culinly seating "Ulven a fra tongu

Ua.. ?X "Ho oouldT a. n nli fren nitvnrll- - men." 1 for-
give.

Anything," I Affirmed.bad andwith throo bold, get forget; women give a.. side.
Inc. I do really believe ho Htole tho mrncci to laugh rather nervouily. tho curtains on the veranda, Dicker. "A hold-up- ? Surely not." And thoy love best where they Lili duy I was kept In a con herself

Mv afternoon
ot my

on, no r.i.n...v himself black In th face. You don't
thing himself. To-he- o. heol Llko

la
"lt Stl Corliiiio?" I ventured nt At Ilrat 1 thought It wns caused hy tho "Burely not," ho agreed whimsical-

ly,
fotglvo most. Tnoy sco all that Is stant state of dread. At Ilrat .....nr.rnniiv. mootlilnir out lm know what be may have aald."

thcAo actresses one reads so much -t action of tho wind but, no thoro It "Wo met them on tho highroad, best In us." I fell back Into my old phU- - aginary wrinkles In hor Immaculate Wilding laughed a llttl bitterly.
waa again. Tho slight breeze never und they found occasion to make "And that's not much," he sneered. .... v.... ' Inn I aupposa you're rigni wan, Attar

Then ho restlvo again. "I must ffand anlngcofoVVably-agaln-
st

oil. It doe.n't matter o r.p. To-m- oreotun disparaging remarks concern-lu- g grow ,!),C,!" 3 ' ' "MUn..aA l. nnnlltrtr" nitt In Mf. "Oh. hang It!" ho cried petulantly. V,

0
V'A

, VL ,'"a f'"l.".CT;, Miss Utuyvcsant and myself, and go away," ho aald, wldo-eyo- over would not listen to It. Ills n0dXgl "ak. "I thought I only row wo trot put of their lives." and hi
Horner, evidently desirous of covur- - with a flush, jumping to his foct. " passing tho window had brushed I could not overlook them. Ko whllo and over. "I must go away, Perhapi Hess wsh but enhanced. If nosalble, by know this nook. There's u spring began to whistle with a great show ot
ng Mr. Ilond. "Now. do you know, 'can't you lot mo hnyo tho week out gainst tho curtains. Another mo she obligingly rodo on, 1 rode back-a- rid as thn poet has It, Tom, 'Hay not good ililn nw ilnnirnr. nnd catchlnc aome- - over there the clearest, coldest

, ,, .mn. vou resemble strongly li ho.r society? I'll never bco her ment and secretly we had a very pretty llttlo argu-
ment."

night, but In some brighter clltne bid the world. And you Hero 1 told him of Marl' warning.as an some preda-
tory:1Z beforo? In- - ngaln" - With an effort ho resumed 'Some thing ot tho gambler's passion, I as- - ,v.l!,"i5 sh1 havo aeon animal 1 had entered through the mo good morning.' brighter a tunny mim nn "It looks as If had beard that

rtn" ms om "antering attituiip. "it's a French window. "Extraordinary," 1 commented. cllmo' yes, that's It." cended the scale with him. "To-tno- r- u,t rlJlt alm apecklos. And there's a Horner la hankering afur our scajps,''. ....... , vrrv eYrltlni iriirnn. Thnmn Th. "Most extraordinary," ho agreed. "And supposing Col. Partridge does wus our watchword, dear llttlo bridge mnde of trees. I I ooncluded.
Llko more odds, the more fun. Ix-- t us h.i I was confronting Wlffllngs, tho row,fromnot releaseisn't that singular. you your promise?" ".She's llttl brick for tht. ,w "And didn't you notify tho pollco Lrhi ln.ninrniw. not null be. was more wneu i eu 7...1 vv, .0. a passingliutlor. Our ona incheckmated. If but eyos met. Ho stoodMiss Htity- - wo must, don't "Then I release myself. I simply I l.. erlirhlAfl UIA good word," commented Wilding.nt'wKst Syinic roo of the let us resign like cowards." transfixed, head over ono shoulder, of cannot lie to that girl any more," he IUIO. ' WUUIU aw iwn wv. ..... 4 III

away."
H

"Wall, I must do up my book havlr.
ntv iiiIm afternoon. I "Dono!" said I. nut to Ihe end of the closet door In his hand.

distinct
"Tho police, Thomas? I have a affirmed, snapping his lips, "As usual, for th las; time.

drynil
"Nor that I didn't frighten Pan. To-nig- ht la th groat party th Joy-

ousKoem to bo tho happy possessor of a my patience. "Just as you please, "Well?" nald 1, after a long mo-
ment. And besides,

uverslon for
throo

tho
adversaries
gentlomon. regeneration comes too te." That aftornoon he took the first Whut aro you sleeping over?" pick-lu- g natal day. Did you ever wish you

universal physiognomy." You'll niiver see mo crawl again. I'm Ho slowly closed tho door, my "Then It's settled that we go to-

morrow?" He up Honeca. ." wrinkling war a worm, Tom?"
."Quito so." agreed Mr. Horner, in tho game up over the socks." rubbed his stomach In u feublo son af wero

Why,
old
Messrs.

friends. Can't
Dunn

you guess 7 I thought of Mnrle Heau-calr- e stop toward regeneration. re-

quested her pretty brows. "'Capo leguin In "Mlaa Marie aaya aba, la aura thatllodcley, and with Coloneltnero is iioiiiihk Tll0 ": "ougm "io nearest cnair. why, I cannot Imagine, "Yon uu Interview think. Monsieurblandly. "Of courso roiiowlng morning Wilding and Tiianum' Don't you Mlsa Htuyvesant cores for you. Dlok."tho chauffeur who. . ... . . . . . .. ....... was1- .- n.l.lA1 . Willi fin ! f "MV nf.l l.t II lll.ll 1. demonstrating that busi-
ness

In I whimsically,tiersonal in mis. no n... .miss i.urinnn wcni tor a uorsonauK ; " tho Mercedes that can say unexpected 1'artrldgu his, Wilding's, room. Pleno," she broko ott "Highly probable." ha commented
npolosetlo milli--i "but you forcibly re. rll),., Iia nvldently bent on making tho 1,0 complained Irritably. "Coming In resumed our acquaintance."

cur aftornoon wo demands your presence the old remained in the dressing room. Dick "that Seneca Is a very funny book sarcastically, arranging his lAwn tie.
mind me of that Wilding, of ou most of his time. I spent tho morning onachapllkutli.it. ou'vo mado mo gag. Perhaps perhaps. It Is Just as opened the ball without proumble. for a vatet to rend? And.' more "I appreciate tha fair Marle'a Intaraat
H av remember th case. IIo was con- - w),, Hl,nor )n my .., , lwd ,0 bH sick for tho day. Why didn't you "Hodeloy, Dunn, thu chauffeur?" I well." I sighed. And I told him ot "Colonel Partridje," ho said quietly, gravely, "don't you think you would nnd good will. Bervonta have an tiar
vlctert of thoft tmd kicked out of col- - VMetu ubout protendliu; to keep up 8!' vu was out thcro?" echoed

"liven
slowly, aghast. my adventure with Wlffllngs, "1 must auk you tu roluuso me from be wise to go nway?" limited capacity for goealp"

fege." "1P duties of my position, and so at 12 "Why didn't you say you wcro In
so,

for
Thomas,"

tho
ho sighed. "Had Dick heard me out In kllence. "Ho the terms of our partnership, I want Hefore I oould reply she laughed Heo here, Dick, I don't like

DloU'fl hand rlcnchod on the Pins" o'clock I went to Dick's room sup- - lirro7" aald I, "Is it tho place of tho seem
company

to bo old friends.
chaulTour,

I
but they It has come to that." ho mused. it dissolved at once." llyhtly, assuming a gay. Irresponslbla talking that wny."

Ifw hew. nnu lor u uw' poMidly to lay out his flannels, for butler to enter luonsluur's room? cannot "Damn that Horner! Well, ho didn't Tho couvorsutluu thus opened with manner. Hut I felt that I had ro- - Kh? What way?" ha asked, tam
ft i was about to give tho direct. , )inil ctorcil for tho mixed doubles "Nono Of your lmtildenec. exeopt

why they
that

nrn
they

In this
learned

neighbor-
hood, of

find anything oxcept, by Jove! there all tho pomp and splendor ot a board celved a warnlng; n warning half. ing around.
lleforo ho coum ivimji m uia iimi iiuuiuiH iirr.iaguu ho retorted. "I'm tho pollsman of this and

my were tho things wn took from Hndely meeting, but soon degenerated. renented. "Well er About Miss Maria."presnncu are looking tortied saved tho situation. among inu gueais. houso. And whon I seen a man enter trou-
ble." nnd Dunn remember? I put them "Indeed," commented thu Colonel Wo were aroused by voices. Wild-

ing
"Miss Marie?"' "You rorgei. ""' ?" r niiiu vurunua uirciua inn this room aa docun't belong In It" In my collar-bo- Aro they safo?" amiably, I could reel, rattier than and Miss Cortnnn had Just holed "Yes," I said doggedly, under tha

rfr'TemPleton is UngHsh, aim innro- - .ccomj Btnry of tha houso, und ono "Who?" said 1 quickly. "Wo aro growing delightfully popu-
lar,"

"Why. I never knew thy were hear, the well controlled utiger rising out nnd, scorccard In hand, wern fire of his eyes. "Miss Maria, Bbafiiro lutfl not tho slightest Idea to what ,.,mla Kun t through the various "Well, I don't mind telling you.aoe-In- g
snld I, with sumo uttempt at there. I only looked In the bureau." within him. "And may I ask how you passing on our right toward the has been a tody before being a lady's

Inn urn referring." doors In tho corridors. Naturally all as 'ow you've got mo in this cynicism. "All our old friends aro Wilding went over and throw back riimu tu such un lnstautuneoua And spring. maid. I feel It." '
.III. . ..... puvo... biii.iiiu.iin viii nun uui'l umli situation. My gathering nbnut us." the leather lid of the circular box. conclusion?" Marie.IJIli HIllll room 'appmis to be up highly pleasant "Hhall wn go?" whispered Ho commenced to laugh. Whawt"

"Hesliles." added Miss Cor itno, nor KIlV0 udmlttaiico to tho veranda. It there," nodding heavenward, "und ," commented Dick, sud-
denly

"Well7" I asked, breathlessly. "Hccuusu I simply can't go on, "No," said I grudgingly. "They he whistled. "Is' that It, Tom? DoUnshlng. "what you said is noi
if

wu a vt.,.y B,j tlilxif? and purely by I 'ad my 'cad out of tho window. I moody. Ha begun pacing the "(lone tho whole blooming busi-
ness," Colonel. I can't, that's all." won't wait. This 1m the turn. There's mean to say w'r Loth beani?rtJ I never met Mr. Wlld.ng. but 0,iinee. b.U after shutting the door I aecs Mr. Horner comu nlunt; tho room. "1'vu mado up my mind," ho said Dick, dryly, eyolng tn "Allow me to dlsugroo with my the fourteenth tee," and 1 pointed to

you
stung7"

1 emcmbor correciiy n" seurieu a learner cnair y cno mircau, vernnda and outer the window" suupped ut length, staring down at with n oomlcal look of dismay. learned friend," suggested Partridge small hill some twenty yards before "Oh, I don't lore hr," I aJdivlctcd of thefi nor dismissed rroui propnrod to whllo away n fow mlnuteM "About three minutes ago?" me. "I simply camiut Impose upon I was silent. "The pollen would nl
In his choky volco. "I think It Is not us. "Wo can easily give thorn a half-hour- 's

no,

rnllese The press did him ut lessi ( tj,u cxercisn of n valet's dutlc-i- . "Just about. And so, knowing Miss CorlniiD any longer. No, it's not them oa stolen property." I said, all, Not by any moans. I refuse tu handicap. The road cuts the stoutly.
Un met Then ha bowedAr.il n n uniin.r.. Iinrl .T annl.iri. . . in.'.nll. thu arrival of thohe genttamen, but-w- ell, at length. "They don't admit any my eyes.

that Justice." I ' " iiuii i n 11 vi I your master was out, 1 naturally ronsller your withdrawal; absolutely, illstance In half." Hut they did wait In his Inimitably courteous manner...n't... rrltine. exelnlmed 0" tlllin it WilH linilllHlnk.lhlv hnrnn In hang It, Tom, 1 feel contempt-
ible.

fine distinctions robbing the rob-
bers." Not thncomc.i down to son what Mr. Horner positively. I won't pormlt It, sir. und selected a resting place on "Your pardon, Tom. I had no Inten-

tionfither "What Is mo inini'i - upon mo mat some ono nan occupied wants" I never thought I could feel for a moment." fiiro of the bank but somo half-doze- n

Tin nngry," said tho girl, showing that Identirnl chair hut a fow seconds "Anil you thought to find him In this way. Why, tho more I tea of Wilding thumbed his lip. "Rlthcr, "See bore, Colonel." rotortrd Wild. feet beneath us. of being disrespectful to Mbs
Mnrle. I wish luck, old man."Pievimmly. Mlnutes7 Nn, seconds. hor"- - Thomas, your friend Wlffllngs Is a you

tlm elosetV" 1 Ing (Irmly, "you can't bully mo. I'mfinished, not1 tho trees.knowing Wn screened byold wero And I knew he had recognised what1 Mr. Htuyvesant laughed. Mler or u,,, Heat was humanly warm. I whether "It's l.ive," said I. llrst-ela- liar op Horner Is n fairly not child. I've done wrong, and I

hero Isi being attacked," he explained, full tho heat through my light surn- - or not )io was lying, Him "It'M lnvii?" ho echoed, abstract-
edly.

good detective. Hodeley's and Dunn's wish
a

to mnka amends. I sny I'm Murle pmssed my
had

arm.
bettor

linger
clear

on Hps.
our I would not own to myself. He had

his "llravn! Always bo mor HUit without doubt or cavil. iiiiio eyes niei uiino rainy. "Why why, 1 think It is. I'm names wero on thoso things wn dono with the whole dirty builness. "I think we accepted Miss Mnrle on my valuation,
enVtnles. t I ..i ... . . i din, rieiieny. i iluli't mind Miiv. throats as a warning to 'wore eaves-

droppers," for his fateful. And alight oa ttand . thoso I wanloyal, even V yutir" ink; . . my . n m o . u nfc. cant ,Je , f
. afraid it Is. My punishment Is heavy If wn stole we Is that plain enough?" hhe whispered.heavy! I feel llku snino might steal anything. Which Is It replied the wns, this proor of bis oneness with

Sf? '1.' offense." douta looking "iluough 'tho 'at Wlffllngs Horner?" "Quito, Mr. Templeton," Hut I shook my noau. 1 was quno nffeetod me greatly for he woended b,mau e?ZLW9im'l)? ,"! uncle. in thing; so ubomlnuhly foul. or Colonel with lino Irony. "And when tho plcaauro of her me
"Not in U.o slightest. I assure you." ,.as. when hearing my approaching " ttaTreer 2nd ill dmt I'll clear out as decently as I can. "It's Horner," said I, sourly. did you reach such an ejcleolastlca

, t
and
, prolong

I knew Wilding would not erythlng, I nothing.
said that gentleman, unruffled. tread, they had I hastily inspected ' 1

I'll go I'll toll Col. Part-
ridge

A knock lntcruptod Wilding's re-
ply. climax? Whon you found whin

oty,
Then Dick's voice became Hy the way," preface! wilding

own a very faulty memory, nnd, on tho closets without result. Then my y that tho dirty deul is off. I oponcd. Wlffllngs entered dlununan with mv aervlces. it' mind. w' 1 11 n dry smile, 'Tver found ont
flint head, must claim yoiii imi ...... in iru on win npuueii winnows, giv- - "

'Oh.
'li

so monsieur
'o

Is a detective?" Damn mo for a scoundrel, Tom!" with n drrss-su- lt cane and u valise, you found, alter .Mrs. r. and 1 iiai Runre me.
he said hestta- - what manner of man our friend Tern- -

Vd'Heml" coughed Mr. Hond. "Horn! jnB udinlttaneo to tho light summer says Is," returned Wlffllngs "You'll llnd plenty, I'm afraid, to "Mr. Temploton's things Just sent paved tho way, that you could sot . You aro
i

dirrercni,"
--
nS

questions put
Most extraordinary." Ho was oyelnir breeze. Yes, undoubtedly tho lntrudor with n sniff. say that without you loading tho cho-

rus,
up from the depot, sir. If we 'ud the course yourself? Is that fair? ,nni.gglU,,utufh.tasLmw9,th feiEiSrss s?Corlnne and myself. )m,j by tho I wuh convinced that the butler Hut surely won't give known, sir, anything else wnsWilding. Miss escaped veranda. It was you up Is that honest? Is tt like a gentle, ivn ta wui'itiwi iuuiiii r a t ssiiuw a uuit. I ws glad when Wlflllngs relieved suiC8,s to discover his iduntlty. Ho wui telling tho truth, ami I was Miss Corlnne ?" wo would avo sent for them. mnn. Mr. Temnloton? I ask you. mashle.

asked Miss Corlnne po . star or other. I fancy I know more
Mn fi,n i, Ink nt duty. I liaicn liorner iin ,i lone slnco n entered bv the cer- - rather glad to learn from his wordu "Oh, don't you see I must?" he Yis, sir. Thank you. sir." man lo man in It rain jniinonesw- - "How?1 about thn stars ot nroadway. Do Ir.i And from pretty Httlo itilor and inlngleil with tho guests. that hn disliked Horner. I wondered cried, clenching his hands. "I'm a liar, As the door closed Dick looked at "At least It's fairer to Miss Cor- - "',,!;;. , ,.... s .Tninined lm. look tho part?"
tdorlo, thiit night. I learned some-thin- g I Inspected tho bureau drawers. w iat had no suddenly changed bin Impostor, udvunturor. If it I could me, then ut tho articles and back to Inne, ' said Dick, doggedly. "I'm sirr), ," tlv feel it I know It. You "I lordly," I sniffed. "I wonder thay

that connnmd my worst fears. They wero In perfect order-exc- ept I ll ?BU!Cle:1 UJ'' go away somewhere," a grout longing me again. Colonel - In a measure. Hut I woull "," ,ii'.,i -- n Oreonland'a loy havnn't discovered the fraud."
noted that where I hud seen Wilding I cnrefully ugrcod with und gavo tu his volco, "go away und sweep my "Phew!" said I, In a mortal funk. rather break f.ilth with you than to ;, ,in nnd as frleld." "Oh, I'm an accomplished and

I' red Ho to crown tho neatly .
m ""J. ""J. 11 empnments re- - soul clean. It's not thn sanitary long-

ing
"It's tho real Tcmpleton. They've sent continue to act like o blackleg, Hure-l- y

Mr. Tcmpleton?" graceful eldestepper, Thomas," haCUAVThll li Arranged pile, its place was now ,, of a calf-lov- e, Tom. I'm past all his things on ahead. Whon will ho you will sen the Justice ot my "It
"Am

wan
I.

'Dick' ycaterday,' said laughed. "Hy the time th real
MKT Mario In Ihe hnll. I usurped by a black ono. Was this tho aB1d' 111 w,'lt?h af"' that. Hut I have no right to think be hcro7" attitude." Wlldlpg doggodly. simon-pur- e arrlvne we will hara

or lato t0 meot her work of some would-b- o thief? Of ono Horner. nuiy have come In 'oro by Hut Partridge saw only the Justice "Yesterday has been lived," ahn thlthered as the poet says. Rut awayin had como for some- - l"'l'e. ' room opening on tho vo- - of his own. As Wilding remained coldly. "Perhaps the majority with melancholy. Hoi for the natalculto often -- purely by nccl- - Thing, sloevWe. Hut I'm 'ere to watch the Colonelrnnda., my obduratn worthy crew of us would not care to go baok to festivities nnd my farewell appear-
ance"Kven rea- - of Horner. Had ho beon rniistor spropertj an I alnH taking ARE YOU tempestuous.of courso. i thought Mr.dent,

chin"?-- . icro thefu In ,n III ... . . . W 1 . . . . . . . our yesterdays, Mr. Tomplcton." And with a debonair manner
evlueed luuking for llm dUiuuiid nfi.!;l.ii.ii? I '15' z jsca Wliiliiig ueeii'deJ Ui stairs,told inn that sno "You spe.ilc In riddles.son i,, i,.inniu. in .i on.n. who. the 'ouso, as I daro say you know. ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND PEOPLE WHO ARE READINQ ment, Mr. Templntnn. Am I to see "Kiddies havo answers," said she, I was watching him over the banis-

tersin Intercut in' mo that was somewmu
f

. C1,nj5l.tur,,( mlBht n08. nnd dotoctlves might pick things jp THE EVENING WORLD'S Mrs. P. defrauded out of h"r rights "SometlnuJi," said Dick slowly, "It as be was sucked Into the eddy-
ing'fluttering. I am not entirely ubove tho ))y b iurltni a)0t ) tj10 ,ope ot a not. It wouldn't bn tho first after she has brought tho affair to a Is difficult to And the correot one." maelstrom of guests. Ho awardI . lam nv. t,. .1... I .............. ...I ,lin 1 mil. fiml IllAV lirO OtllV Minimi " successful conclusion? Never neverlA.mtnlno nnpeai, uuviiik h " iuiiii'iciiuk i"'' iiiiui i ui"-- imi- - ,,"..' r Complete Novel Each Week? "HomoUmoa it In not worth the his wny ,to where Mlsa Corlnne stood

for indulging It. nnd Marl Ing tho tlmo I left the room and Wild- - "It mlKht bo a mistake, ns you say." There's o woman for you, Mr. Tem-
pleton. trouble," addod the girl. talking with her father and o near.portunltles

and Intel- - returned. I prepared I H.ild. "And I wouldn't say any- - If not, you ara robbing, yourself of the rioheet fiction treat ever Upright, earnest, diligent.
You for me, i suppose r arrival a small man with gltaaea andjheououlro as both pretty

R rapi thing to your master about It." For I Now that you have the gome In your "'Vhe riddle r ragged hair, whose evening eletheaoffered to tha readers of newspaper. Tbat I
T l.n,l lenrned Hint slie WftB a rtnlnir nut nml ntammlntr thn door, wns not anxious tllt things should hands the spirit of mendacity engulf

Is that entirely neoossary?" she dubiously out.-- I could hearnaval fameue were dis-
tinctly

byTh Evening World, wrek, print a eoma
for I to descend the stairs, hut como to a show-dow- n. J knew more vry you. iteware, Mr, Templeton. it isIn tho houe. protended politely, "Aro the an-

swer
Mr.mnnratlvo stranger Inautrnd you Btttyvesanfs Introductloaleeued in six instalments.noiseless retraced steps, gained than Wlffllngs, author. These novel are eomplet large dally perilous. I'll expose you to the four Mr. Templeton?"

sho occupied her pofltlon nuiu wiv voran',a
y

,)y meftns'of
my

,nn oorrldur Hero Dick entered, gayly humming, They are selected with a view to eultlno the tastes ef all readers. winds of heaven rather than see to everything,
little; unpleasant

as Wilding Joined the group,
Rhe laughed o on "Mr. Wallace Templeton, permit ma'Mrs. P. wilfully defrauded. I do notdays prior 10 my mrnm. ii..i ,iwr at n,,. i,vUi f ulr stairs, and, nnu mo oiscreei miner iook nis ue- - And the tremendous auooeaa of the plan haa long bean demonstrated. little Inugh. tn Introduce Mr, Wollfcoe Temple-

ton,".Siaturally snred ns an additional bond slipping round, crouched down under ji.uture. In Tha Evening World's "COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK" care for myself, hut woman, fair
"My agntstn did not go so far as

"i i. Wildiiig'.i bay windows. How lung t "You ecem to havo made quits a eoriee It tho foremost work of auoh "bet-llr- " author aa Robert W. woman, demands
to

a
hosts,

prntentor.
Mr, Temple,

I'll en.
that aald Wilding coldly. "Hut I 1 aaw 'Wilding etlffan like tho pro-

verbial
turtwcen waited I did ii"t Know. I had to trust (hum .if jour iibysiuiil-louki- n j Jamee Oliver Cur-woo-

pose ynu your
Wo chatted In a secluded nook iMiilo . Chambers, Mary Roberts Rlnehsrt, Rupert Hughes, ton. I'll" think I nnawnr to many things poker,

(o n). U1.H nlol of, (,(il.ia nol f t.ni' i.iughed Wilding Chea-

ter,
Morgan Robertson, Margaret Wlddamr, Qaorge Randolph too many." "Ah," thought I, "tha mlea haveYou'll k'nfliy talk less insanely, tri. adroitly brought round tho conver- - llOHO ,v he.id. The minutes nnsst-d- . I was about to touly when I caught and other ef ., stayed little long. The eot laLouis Joseph Vane, Edgar Rice Burroughs many nil,,." M TllnV entillv. "Veil Unfortunately," aha agreed, "Tbey a loo

nation to Mr. Horner. and I did not hear a sound, save for night of a bloody handkerchief binding
celebrity. are at perfeat liberty to do anything say hn who answers to many iiunt out ot th bag at ImL"

tit'And" sold I venturing a guess tho distant voices of guests on tho my friend's right hand. He laughed equal
your mind may sutMjt and your vo- - Is ownax of nV (To Ua Continued,, ,m

which i hoped would Drove Incorrect, lawn below, . as he .uujYound It,

jsisr- - TiV'" 'iff'".' r.4, .iLiX


